8O                         ENTERTAINING   GANDHI
do it again. One thought coloured all I said:
6 There but for the grace of God stands Charles
Ckaplin.3 "
'Then suddenly a horribly vulgar invasion occurred.
Into the tiny front room, contrary to all instructions,
burst a wholly uncontrollable gang of press photo-
graphers. They had broken down the back wall
and got in somehow. No words from our host
seemed potent fenough to dislodge them and Mr.
Gandhi had to be subjected against his will to a row
of cameras.
When the disgusting tumult had abated and the
room was private once more it was nearing seven
so we all had prayers together.